leak out of his eyes.

However, Bradly overpowered Brodie in

| terms of physical strength.

‘The more Brodie struggled, the more his face
pressed into the smelly boots.

was not until Brodie was about to faint
Trevor felt satisfied and ordered Bradly
him go.




ecause Bradly was tall and strong, Brodi

| ; 1ad no guts to act as he liked. He could onl,




in the first-class cabin wa

and pleasant.
ne of the other passengers had been brave
‘enough to go against Brodie. However, they
| secretly gave Trevor a thumbs up for what he
| did. Some even came over to chat with him

5' as if they were friends.

| Brodie, the guy who broke the peace and
acted immorally, should suffer the
' consequences of his actions.

;.l,ahe passengers didn't return to their seats




| She took out a pen and wrote down her
|

‘phone number on the napkin.

- When she bent down, she did it in a way that
~ best showed off her sexy curves.

| She made sure that her thighs—which were -
‘wrapped in silk stockings—were in Trevor's

line of sight.

re is my phone number."

he winked at Trevor with an encha




themselves to you for aromantic rendezvous.

As she spoke, Tasha illustrated the sensualjlf};

curves of a woman's body with her hands.

"What do you think? Isn't that girl really {3
attractive?" Tasha playfully nudged Trevor -
~ with her elbow. |

. Trevor shook his head and smiled as if he
couldn't believe what he was hearng. "What
are you talking about?"

Tasha smiled back at him and said noth







